
7'keTragedieof 

Who w cake with age cannot fupport my felfe. 

Now comes the ficke houre that his furfet made, 

Now fhall he trie his friends that flatterd him; 

Seruingman My Lord, your fon was gone before I camel 
Torke He was; why fo go all which way it with’ 

The nobles they are fled, the commons they are colde, 

And will (I fearel reuolt on Herefor ds fide. 

Sirra.gct thee to Plalbie to ray fitter Glocefter, 

Bid her fend me prefently a thoufand pound. 

Hold take my ring. 

Seruingman My Lord, I had forgot to tel your Lordlhipj 
To day as 1 came by I called there, 

But I fhall grieuc you to report the reft. 

York* Whatiftknaue? 

Seruingman An houre before I came the Dutchelle died. 
Y orbe God for his mercy, what a tide of woes 
Comes rufhing on this wof nil land at onccl • 

1 know not what to do 1 1 would to God, 

(So my vnttuth had not prouokthim to it) 

The King had cut oft my head with my brothers. 

What are there no Potts difpatcht for Ireland? 

How fhal wc do for money for thefe wars? 

Come filler, coufin I would fay, pray pardon me: 

Go fellow get thee home, prouide fomc cattes, 

And bring away the armour that is there. 

Gentlemen, will you go mutter men? 

If I know how or which way to order thefe affayres 
Thus diforderly thruft into roy bands, 

Neuer beleciie me : both are my kinfraen* 

Tone is my fbueraigne, whom both my oath 

And duety bids defend; tother againc 

Is my ldniman, whom- the King hath wrongd, 

Whom confcience.and my kimed bids to right. 

Wei fomewhat we mutt do : Come coufin, 
llcdifpofeofyou: Gentlemen. go mutter vp your men, 
Andmteteme prefently atBatkly: 

I fhould to Piafhie teo,but time yvH pa* permit:. 


King Richard the Jecotid. 

AUif vneuen, and cuery thing is left at fixe and feauen. 

Exeunt Duhe.Qu man.Bufi. Green , 
Bftjb. The winde fits fairc for newes to go fo t Ireland, 
But none returnes. For vs to leuie power 
Proportionable to the enemy is all vnpofsiblc. 

Gree . Befides our necrene* to the King in loue, 
Isnearethe hateofthofe loue not the King. 

Bag. And that is the wauering commons,for their loue 
Lies in their purfes, and whofo empties them, 

B y fo mudr fils their hearts with deadly hate. 

Bujh. Wherein the King ttands generally ccndetnnd. 

Bag. If iudgment liein them, then fo do we, 

Becaufe wc euer haue bcene ncere the King. 

Gree. Well I will for refuge ftraight to Britt. Cattle, 

The Earle of Wiltfhire is already there. 

Bujb. Thither will I with you.for little office 
Will the hatefull commons perfourme forvs. 

Except like curs to teare vs all to pieces: 

Will you go along with vs 2 
Bag. No, I will to Ireland to his Maiefty, 

Farewell if hearts prefagesbe not vaine, 

Wc three here part that ncre fhall mcete againe, 

Bujh. Thats as l(orke thriues to beat backe Bullingbrook, 
Gree. Alas poore Duke the taske he vndertakes. 

Is numbring finds, and drinking Oceansdrie, 

Where one on his fide fights, thoufands will flic: 

Fare well at once,for once, for all, and euer, 

BhJI). Wclljwc may meete againe. 

Bag. I fcare me neuer. 

Enter Hereford, T^orthumberUni. 

Bull. How far is it my Lord to Barckly now? 

T^ortb. Beleeue me noble Lord, 
lama ttranget here in Gloceftcrfhire, 

Thefe high wild hilsandrough vneuen wales, 

Drawes out our miles and makes them wearifomc* 

And yet your fait e difeourfe hath bcene as fugar, 

Making the hard way fwcete and deleft able, 

E But 
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